Specialness °*" 


I am not special are you? Over 8 billion people live on this planet. If located in the 
middle of them, you could not find me: I am invisible, there but not there — un-special, as 
a nobody. My presence would be as a salt grain in a sea of desert or beach sand. It 
would be the hole in water after dipping and pulling a finger from it. If I were truly 
special, anyone would notice me immediately regardless of my position in the crowd, 
water or desert sands. The water would have a hole in it. Look there do you see me? 
No? People believe they are special. A person with specialness-disease dresses, acts, 
behaves, speaks, ad infinitum, just like everyone else in the status quo ‘Meme Park’ 
attempting to express his or her significance and specialness while screaming notice me! 
Socially, people claim, I’m special and you are not — all else is beneath me. Pompous ass 
social and political classes say I am special to place themselves above others through 
privilege, status, might, law, violence, political or other authority that misappropriates 
from those deemed ‘lesser than’ to elevate their delusion of ‘better than.’ Specialness 
disease is insecurity and lack of validity within a self-image. Specialness is a disease of 
ego that infects the soul. Everyone is unique, beautiful, important and valuable in equal 
measure. No one is more special than anyone else. Only humans torment themselves 
with pain and suffering of specialness-sickness. It stems from an infantile neurosis; 
carried over into later life often promoted and perpetuated during childhood by over 
doting or lack of caring parents, caregivers, etc. The person believes in his/her 
specialness and remains deluded by it throughout life. Unless cured, specialness-disease 
causes and maintains much hurt, pain and suffering. It is an ego darkness and character 
illness — another dark shadow of human nature. Think you are special? Examine the 
dust on a tabletop or floor; dust from long gone people who once thought they were 
special to now intermingle as dust of the earth: from dust to dust...it ends the same for 
everyone special or no. 


